 Maxsee Hm Perss.

1.0, FIXEZY, Prmemnes.  ©
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'WoRK on the railway from Jaffa to
Jerusalem has been begun, and it is be-
lisved that the line will be in operation
by October of next year.

A vERY sensible suggestion of Mr.
Powderly—that election day be made
Labor Day, 50 as to insure every work-
ing man the opportunity to vote.

A wiNpOW glass trust bas been orgun-
jzed, and & man can't look out of his
window to ses a runaway horse or a
street fight without paying & tax to @
great monopoly.

THE time is at hand when the mighty
Bophomore will stalk forth at night to
seize the cowering Freshioan and con-
vince him that college life hasits ups
and downs with the aid of & blanket.

PHILADELYHIA genius has perfected a
nickel-in-the-slot device which furnishes
the victim with a cheap novel. What
would be more valuable, however,would
be & machine to protect a man from
poor fiction,

TaE difficulties in getting to his mis-
sion thrown in the way of Mr. Douglass
by the refusal of the commanders of
naval vessals to carry him are consider-
ably augmeunted . by the fact that the
walking to Haytiis very bad at this
season of the year.

TaE death of a prize fighter soon afte:
leaving *‘the ring-side,’ in St. Louis,
does mot seem to deter other prize-
fighters from courting a similar fate,
It is to be feared that the average slug-
ger, like the avernge society actress,
would welcome death for the excellence
of the advertisement.

A ST, PAUL man named Boor(ried has
discovered & combination of chemicals
which will dissolve the hardest rock.
It is understood that the ticket-sellers
in the theatre box-offices will spray tifs
liquid on the cheek of the man who asks
for free passes when the *‘Standing-
Room-Only" sign is out.

TS thing of the sance for the gooss
being alzo sauce for the gunder entails
some very unpleasant arrungments once
inawhile. For instance, it is all right
and proper that America should forbid
Chinese immigration, but it is a
high-handed outroge when China medi-
tates retalintion, as she is doing right
now.

THE laundry business in New York
city is in danger of being vuined by
Chinesa cheap labor. One Yung Wo, a
converted washee man, has posted on
the door of his shop the following in-
scription:  *'The pence of the Lord
abides in this house. Washing is done
here for church members at reduced
rates.” :

THE Browning world stands startled
and shocked nt Professor Swing's lack
of faith in ity prophet and poet, Hesays
that “Browning lacks the faculty to
make thainverted sentences which verse
demands to utter their meaning as clear-
Iy as the natural sentences of oratory.'
The eriticism is just, A poet who can
not make his verse as clear ns another
man's prose is a failure. Pope and
Byron wera poets, not dreamers and
mystics,

Tne &ntire Wong family in the prov-
fnce of Canton, China, has declared war
aguinst the powerful family of Lees,
Some years ugo the Hakas and Buntes
engaged in u similar feudal warfare,
thousands of men and women being
killed, the war continuing until the
Hakas had almost been exterminated.
This Wong-Lee feud is the most exten-
sive one on record, and will furnish the
subject for spirited discussion in every
Chinese laundry in the United States,

Newrort, Ky. is in a siogular stew
over the monetary affairs of its ex-city
clerk. He was remoyed soms time since
for being short $1,071 in his accounts
The city, however, consented to com-
promise with him for an even §1,000.
Now it isdiscovered that during the four
years in which he held the office he did
not draw as much pay as he was eoti-
ted to by over $2,000, consequently the
boot is on the other leg, and the ques-
tion of the hour at Newport Is, shall
the city prosecute the ex-clerk asa de-
faulter, or shall the ex-clerk prosscute
the city for not ecarrying out its cone
tracts?

Wiriax Dpax HowEeLis presents &
c¢harming contribution to one of the
most important issues of the day, social
regeneration, in his latest novel, **Annle
Kilburn.” His genius has taken a new
trend in  considering the social and in-

- dustrial problems of progressand pover-
ty;and his strong sympathies and intal-

You * My bead bad dr low
Kinmed me! My opped

With & Serllng of sbélter and intuite rest.
While 4 hely emotion my tongue dared not

As the st druws

And you

n m

They might vever unclasp from that passion-
Is

[
XNo vista of pleasure outside of your arms,
And were | this instant an angel, possessed
Of the glory and peave that are given the |

I would fling my white robes unrepiningly
n,
And tear fresn my forehead s beautitul

To nestle onee more in thit haven of rest,
With your lips upon mine and my bead on

You kissed me !
And I thouglit “twere delicious to die
ifdeath

And these are the

Hardman, grimly,
a soft begear with women, and I have
often wonderad how vou could be wndif-
ferent to the charins of your wife,
is,rather o goodl joke, !
“T don't find it s0,” veturned Bowley
Marsh., “Now are you satislied?”

*No," said Hardman sternly, “the
grave has been dug, und if it is not lor
your wife it ix for mi.™

pettle the whole business my way,

lectual acumen show astonishing fa-
millarity*with the pulse animating the
wpirit of the time. The highest courts

of literary criticism in England have

perused this book with interest, and are
spostaneous In their'co of
it aa the cleversst American novel in

currént literaturs,

A PurApELPmIA genius has lavented
# Boor for street cars which will relieve

| had worn outside that
A

|

up like a flame from my heart to |

my '
tu;w.humm—mmrmm:’,
ﬂ-;!.uhlt ‘against heart in that passionate |
Your giances seemed drawing

through mine

e ok

ol Kiss,

and my will

lrjest,
wii

CTOWH,
vour Lirvist,

Vi,

Reeled and swooncd like s foolish man

drunken with wine,
then |

1
with vour breath,

nizht:

Must my life taste hut one such exquisite

delighty

Would you care (il your Lresst were my

shelter us then®

And if you were here would you Kkiss me |

again?
~losephine & Hunt.

A STRANGE LOVER.
CHAPTER l}._—{'omn*rm-.

DIGGING A PIT FOR HIMSELF,

*All is not honey toyou I see,” suid
“Yon were always

"

A dead silence Tollowed this declara-

tion, and it seemed to Mary that she
conld hear the very heart of Bowley
Marsh beating furiously, and a vision |
::f his fear-stricken fuce rose up befors
Ver.

“Bowley Marsh.” continned Hardman,

speaking @ il every word that fell from
his mouth were a pellet of lead, *'you
coine here to get rid of we—the only
thing that amnzes me, is that yon had
the pluck to think of it

Well, you
have thought of it;amd now we come
to this—1 can’t trust yon any further,”

“You've got u crunk notion into your
head, Sath Hordman,™

“No | haven't: and it doesn’t suit my |

purpose to live with s man who may at
any time give me ashot in the back.
There is only one way vut of the difli-
culty—the grave is dug, and one of us
must fil it

“Come, Hardman," said Marsh in o
whining tone, rdon’t tulk nonsense,"”

*My proposal,’” replied Hardmnn, *is
one that would be approved of out
West. [It's honorable, more honorable
thau you deserve. Here are your weap-
ons—louded. T espect:—yes,
chamber, Now then, ure you ready? We
will have short range—the width of the
grave you dug, and no nore,”

*Hurdman, can't yolt go back on this
proposal”

“No."

“1'll write you a cheque for your
shara of the monex,”

“And stop it to-morrow. No, Ii'II

Jo

younceept? If you will not I'll shoot
you as you stund, like a dog.” .

“Well, give me one of the popguns,”
said Marsl,

“When we reach the spot for busi- |

ness,” replied Hardman coolly, *‘und
not before. (o on a-head, and try no
tricks: no attempt ataloem, or I'll bring
you down,"
© After n moment’s pause there was u
a movement in the room, It was Bow-
ley Mursh gong slowly towards the
door. He puused there, and mnde an-
other appeal to Hardman,

“If you kill me,” he said, “‘what will

you gain by it? 1've so disposed of the

money that you cau't tonch it; it will
gO to my wile—"

“Towhom it in part belongs,” inter-
posed Havdman, *'1 wnnt none ol your
money—go a-head,”

They

two soldiers marching together,

ing on reluctantly in front:

his fuce, following Lehind.

She waited until they were hall-way
down the stairs before opening the door:
at the game moment Aurelin came out

and confronted her,
made any difference in hier toilet.
Mary held the candlestick in her

the room, and its light fel
her death-like face,

*What hashappened?' Aurelia asked;

Hwliere wre they going?

“To kill each other," replied Mary |

faintly. -

“Mary, you are jesting!"

“No, it i3 true 3
have hieard—it is too dreadfull

Aurelia! I am more sorry for you than

ever. How shall I tell you!"

She lennt against the” wall and closed |
her eves, nearly overcome with horror
g Aurelin put her arm about

and grief.

*Clome into my room, Mary," she said, |

that their | 0w the arm of Mrs Bevan

“I ought to have koown
rough language would horrily you."
! “ft was not the langunge, but th
things I heard,"” said Mary, n
going to fight—1lo the denth! Hark!
+ 'The short, shal

another,
to each other, terrified,
“Lat us

| troubled with small ailmeats,
wy soul  gnd prescribed for.

g tof
mist froin the seato | }
Yis clung to wine, 1l 1 prayed | scri
rlnllu I 1ﬁlﬂl<

| smry
My heart. and wy breath, ! sath

In delirious juy for the moment stood still.
Life i for wme then wo Templations, ne ||

| sufferer toget

sented and efMectually che&kd.J the
| voice alone if possible, by physical force
<i if Tn;tmrv.

| rence, and the two doctors

uestions T ask day and |

It
|

every |

It was thea that the fres patienta,

had to

tirst rule of

case received prompt atteation and

¥ attempt onthe part ofa
inout of

is was not & matter of rare ocour-
generally al-

lowed the patients to settle the matter,

| “To fight it out,” as Doctor Jecks said,

“In minor cases a little excitement did a
| power of good,” was lus opinion of the
My soul, in a bliss so di-  mutter,

8o it chanced that when on the morn-
ing after the tragic doings at the White
House, one of these customary expostu-
lating riots was going on neither the

Would vome when uiy moutl was yetmoist  two doctors, nor their dispenser Audray

Bevan, at first paid any heed toit.

But as the riot increased to propor-
tions not usually attained, Gordon Gray
left a patient and went to the door to
throw oil on the troubled waters, if ofl
would suffice,  If not, he was prepared
to employ & more emphatic means to
quell the commotion.

The scens wus decidedly wunusual

| The line of patients had been broken up

und formed itsell intoshifling, threaten-

| ing barrier to an old womun, who was
| trying to force her way in,

Her humbhle
apparel had suffered in the struggle,
but she still tried to force her wiy,
holding aloft a letter.

Gordon Gray could see by the expres-
sion of the woinan's face that she was
deal, and that all the remonstrance of
the excited putients, also their threaten.
ings, were so many dumb motions to
her, Healso saw, what the patients
did not see, that she was not in need of
medical nsaistance or advics, but wos
simply the beprer of o communication
that might be of some importance,

“Now, my friends,” he cried, “what
is nll this riot about?  Keep quiet, and
let me see who that letter is for.”

They beard his voice, nnd it was a
power nmong them, A stillness fell
upon them, and the old womun settling
her bonnet and rearranging bher shawl
with an airof dogged triumph, was nl-
lowed to come forward,

It was Mrs, Biddle, dusty, footsore,
and weary with a long tramp from the
White House to the dispensary. The
letter was for Gordon Gray, and the
direction in Mary's writing.

Gordon tore open the envelope, gnd
read the following basty scrawl—

“Come, my darling Gordon at ONCE,
and bring mother with you. Aurelin is
not very well, but do not be alarmed,
Only coMe."

“What has happened now?" thought

went out, and step by step
passed down the landing, as Memliﬁl\v us
Mary
could picture them in her mind's eye, ns
clearly as if she were with them—Mursh
Hard-
man, with a hard, determined look upnn i

She had not yet !
hand

she had mechanically brought it from
full upon

I con't tell youall I
Ob, |

“They ure
crack of & revolver
was heard outside, then another, and
The two tender women clung

t awsy from this horrible |

Gordon, as he went to the con-
sulting-room. He laid the letter before

| Doctor Jecks, and asked him what he
| thought of it,

“You must go,” was the quick reply,
“Your wife is not the woman to fuss
abonut nothing. Notwithstanding the
tone of that letter, I am supe something
serious has happened. ‘Where is the
person who brought it?"

Gordon went out to look for her, but
Mrs. Biddle was not there.  The people
outside said she had gone by the way
she came, without once logking back,

“T will attend to what 18 necessary
during your absence,” said Doctor Jecks.
“I suppose 1 shall see nothing more of
| you to-dayt"

Iy. the murderer.”

» the officer, cau-
tiously. e, &ir, we don't know
ﬁ only what the lady
through mm'wr?a:t
which ce stﬁ
can tell the

The man v came gliding

down the stairs.  She flew into her hus-

band's arms, and began sobbing on hiy

the place was, amliuut.
|cvme first served; and the patients
| spread out like n tail from the dispen-
door, its tength dwindling slowly as |

He kissed her tenderly, and she grew

commenced to sob again.
ety dun"'v"pod.' - m
u it w you ure
gnw Iay;lh."" =
:';liad Mary, drying her

“*Better,”

z:l. “‘but it will be a long time before
is bersell again. We have had a

dreadful night.”

She was shivering miserably, and cold

ax ice. Her face, pale and drawn, looked

quite careworn when she lifted it the

light.

*(Come in here,” said Gordon, drawing

all about it -at least, as much as you
are able to."”

Mury with a smile: *now that you have
come I feel quite strong again.”

She told him all that has been laid be-
fore the reader, and we will tuke up the
narrative at the point where SBeth Hard-
man followed them into.the house,

“Wethought he was going to kill
us,” Mary said, “but he did not meun
us harm, only he was verv stern, and
brought us in here like prisoners. He
told us quite calmly thut he had shot
Bowley Marsh deud, alter he had tried
to shoot him unfuirly, and that he

fore going he would like to write down
a confession and sign it. I had nlready
heard it, of course, but it was news to
Aurelia, and when he had written and
begun to vead it aloud she Lroke down;
it was o terrible story for her to hear.

*“He signed his conlession in our pres-
enve, and I witnessed it,”" Mary said.
“He then put this additional admission
to it.

Gordon Gray looked at the paragraph
she pointed out, and read alond—
“It was | who killed Bowley Marsh,
and T alone had a hand in it.  No other
person in this house had any share in
the murder directly or indirectly.

SETH Hanpyas,"

“The fellow must have had some
good in him,"” said Gordon, as he re-
folded and carefully placed the confes-
sion in his pocket, “and he has done a
kind thing for you and Aurelin: but for
all that, if they catch him vou will
have to give evidence that will lead him
to the scaffold,"

Mary seid. **Of course, it was wrong of
him to kill Bowley Marsh, but—but they
say, ‘spenk well of the dead,’ but I can-
not help it—he dessrved his death,”
“Well, we must hope Hardman will
naver be found,” said Gordon,
- ] . * &

The wish of Gorlon Gray came to
pass; Seth Hurdman was never cap-
tured. Months after his escupe a letter
came [rom him from America, nddressed
to Aurelia saying that he had voluntari-
Iy taken a lonely life ina far-pll waste,
*whera no man would ever find him."

“Think of me kindly if you can,” he
begged. *With all my faults, I loved
you better than my own life,”

She was abroad with Mr. aod Mps,
Bevan at Nice when the letter was for-
warded on to them, and in that sunoy
place was learning to foreet all that
nad enst so dark o shadow upon her
henrl.

I the enjoyment of the wealth of
which they had been for o time deprived,
they could now talk without pain of
the days when they had snllered from
the supposed “hoax:" and whenever
Aurelin spoke with repronch of her
hasty marringe, she would be stopped
with the assurance that, after all, her
ends had been attained,

“You did it for our suke," Mrs, Bevan
always declared; “but for it we might
ever hnve remained poor,”

8o she has 10 reconcile herself to the
thought that it was all for the best, in-
deed, She isstill yonng: and her beanty
has not lost, but gained, by the sadness
of the past,

As for wooers, she has no lack of
them; nnd there is one among them,
whom she allows to linger longest by
her side, and whose presence briogs a
wonderful light of joy and tenderness
to her grey eyes. oon she will be his
wife, and all the unbappy past will
seem but the memory of a distorted

1™ I will wire," replied Gordon; “and,
by-the-way, say nulhingto Bevun until
you henr from me,

news,

| Gate before he could prooure n han-
| some cab, and in u quarter of an honr he
"and Mrs. Bavan were being borne swilty
| towards the White House.

But when they saw a little crowd of
people in the road, and two policemen
guneding the gate a cry burst from
| Mrs, Bevan's lips,
| **He has murdered my poor child,”
| she monned, and her face grew white
| und baggard with o gregt drend.

I The cab was sllowed to draw npap

| the gnte by the people, who impmediate-
Ay nftarwa)rﬂs s-.:rge]:I round it again, to

gratify their curiosity by a sight of ils
o inmates.

Gordon alighted, and handed Mrs,
| Bavan out, She was still trembling.
ilhem.
|

[ Jive here,” Gordon said.
| happened?”’

*Murder, sir,” waa the brief reply.

| Gordon turned deathly pale.

‘ “The wife—her friend——"he maid.

“‘Both ladies safe, sir, although one of

them in very ill.”
“Thunk Heaven!" exclaimed Gordon,

through his.
posat”
HYga, sir,

'We can pasa in, I sup-

They found two other policemen at | ®
the door, and one of them nccom ?iul
nto

the anxious mother and h
the house.
“I think, sir," said the officer, “'that

b ot . o o lndy had better vy first,
L"é“r said Mary wildly, “anywhars It |yc i e oo P gy

this house, = Let us stay for
Tt Fhete hre houses nnuihf:lr

they tottered
rather than walked down the stairs, In
n chnir, were two shawls |

' been shot
SYSEE : founs by
and
urslin the door, and outslde

o tomb, From out
of this datknens thero emerged the form

man, A
H in hin vight
Beth Hardman ..‘Hldd'l?hl

nothing, There ure
IW,EQG somebody will give us
ter.

Clinging to each other,
the hall, upon

dinner, lnstinctively
them up, and covered their
shoulders.
A
all

It wan
e
i e you

in one of

tlie rooms."

Mrs. Bevan hurried u
as her ahaki
|
eventa
| "We

pstairs as f
limbs would ~

the previous

}:n that he was
" ous whe thot
i!'

out,

at the

e is not var_\'i
strong yet, and is ill-fitted to bear bad |

| One of the officers cleared the way for

‘*“We are friends of the people who
“What has

ant
» and

reanm.

Doctor Jeckshas given up his East-end
practice. He is growing too old to
cope with its manfold duties, and
vounger men have come to tlake his

Gordon walked to Cambridge Heath i]"“""-

But he has not nbandoned old friends,

| and may be often found in_the dining-

room of the famous Dactor Gray, whose
practice is one of the largest in the
West-end. And even there the poor are
not forgotten.

Among the many who are helped by
the doctor's sweet little wile is denfMra,
Biddle, who, by that weary tramp
from Hackney Marshes to Cambridge
Heath, won their lasting gratitude,

Not muny yenrs huve passed since
that dreadfal night, but the world has
forgotten the story of the White House
and Aurelia's strange lover,

THE END.

Shaken in the Hopper.

In the Beptember Home-Malker Dr,
Grace Peckliam tells ubout some queer
superstitions relating to health., One
of her co ndents writes: My
| grandfather had a grist mill in the coun-
try when I was a boy living in the same
neighborhood. One winter the whoop-
ing-cough raged among the children,

every case, and the sole {reatment ziven
{0 more than one little sufferer was ¢

| bring him or her to grandfather's mil
twics each week, and have the child
shaken in the wheat hopper over two

ugs,

Iam s the word wheat, because
it would bave been of no avail to put
the child into the ¢orn hopper. I firmly
believe mow that more children ware
killed than oured by this method of
troatment, for

it was @ very mpvere

winter, and some of the children were
mw distances in nll kinds of
1 remember one old man who brought

Al T’y

m, 1o be shaken

oame one cold,

: then meeting his loving |
?ﬂfe.lhlpnl. her arm round his peck

her into the dining-room, *“‘and tell me

“I can tell you everything,” replied

meant to get away if he could, but be-'

! strangth:” ami he replics, “If you shoulil

| coma! the IPhilistines" |
*T don't think I could ever do that,” !

| I8 in the hiands of his cnomios!

| Then he says, “A new rope will hold me,"

The disense was very severe in almost

e many 8 vear, uttering itsalf in every sylls-
DHCEI nﬂl DElIlms, Ihm -.ﬁ ; that cannot be detbroped,
. uniled wilo :ic play{uiress that will not be
hinag Tl o Tor i Lok | S s 9 s
F — o g e v
!

g oo whea” ws3re “tomud, _boe

¥y mn & ol
Bome of the Ways in Which Strong Men ﬂniumulwau and thanksgiving, her
Their Locks Shorn Esrth Filled with | be: and rouul; thea
—The l..lr?;r‘ri‘stl.‘l,:ll le;l‘:':f an l;l':lw in the
Carcasmes of Gisnte—A Warning to Young apposite direction in the bad motber her
Men. | brow beclonded with ungovernad passion,
Yemmp— her eyes Cushing with uusanctitied fire, her
In his discourse of last Sunday in Brook- | lips the [uuntain of frotfulness de-

Iym Tabernacle, Rev. T. De\\iit Talmage |
spoxe most eloquently om the snares and
temptations of life to u large audience.  His
text was Judges XVI, 5 “Entica hin, snd
see wherein his great strength Lieth, and by |
what means we may prevail agsinst him,
that we may bind him to aMict him: and
we will give thee every one of us cleven
hundred pieces of silver,”  The sermon
wus as follows:

Oune thousand vounds, or about five thou
sand dollars of our money, were tnus offers |
el for the capture of aplant It would
take a skillful photogruphist to pleturm |
Sumson as he really was. The most fucile
words are not supple enough to deseribe |
him, He was a wivnt and a ehild: the eon- |

ueror and tho defeatsd; nble to soap a
Hiow's jaw, and yer capturnd by the sigh of
amaiden. He was rulor und sluve; a com-
mingling of virtue wnd viee, tho sublime
and  ridieulous; sharp  cnougn Lo
make o riddle, and yet weak enougn to b
paught in the most superficial strutaeem;
honest enough to settlo his debt, und yet
outrageously robbhing someboily vise b
the wmaterlal to pay it; o miracle
scofing; & crowning glory and u burning
shame. There he stanids, looning up ubove
olher men, n mountain of flesh; his arms |

| bunched with musclo that can lift the gate |
|

of acity; taking an sititude defiant ol arin.

men und wild beasts.  His hale hal nov-

er been cut, and {t rolled down in seven |
t pluits over his ahoulders, adding to

is fiercencss und terror. 'The Philistines I
want 10 conquer him, and therafore they
must find out where tho sccrel of his |
strongth lles.

There is & woman living in the valley of |
Borelc by the uame of Deillab.  They up- |
point her an arent in the cuse. The 'hilis- |
tines ure secreted in tha same builling, |
aod then Delilah goes 1o work and conxes |
Samson to toll what is the socret of his
strepgth,  “Well," he says, “if you should
take seven green withes, such a8 they
fasten wild beasts with, and put them
around me, [ shoulil be perfectly power-
less.” Soshe binds him with the scven
kroen withes. Then she claps hor hauds,
and says, “They come—the Philistines '
and he walks out as though there were no
impediment. She conxes him aenin, and
says, “Now tell me the socret of this great

talie some ropes that nover have been usod,
ond tie me with them, Ishould be just (ke
other men.”! Hhe ties him with the ropues,
claps her hands and shouts, *“hey eome—
the Philistines ! 1e walls ont us casy is
he did before—not o single obstruction.
Suo coaxes him nwaln, and he suvs, “Now
if you should tulie these seven long plaits
of hair, and by this houso loom wenve
them into o wob, 1 could not gob away.”
S0 the house loom is rolled up, and e |
shuttle fiies backward and forwurd, aml |
the long nlaits of hairure woven into o woi, |
‘Then she claps her hands, and says, “They |

Ho walks oul. us ensily us ho did before, |
dragging a purh of the lobm with him.  Hut |
witor awhile sho persuades him to el the |
truth, He says: “If you should tak: a |
ragor, or shears, and cut ol this lone hale, |
1should be powerless, and in the hunds of
my enemies,” . Samson sleeps,  and, thi
she miy not wake him during the progess
of shearing, halp is ealled in. You k
thut the barbers of the east nave such o
sitiliful way of manipulating tha hewd, that
to this very duy they will puta mun, wily |
awake, sound usléop, 1 hear the Bl
the shears grinding ngainst each obiim
Iseo the long locks Falllng o, Dhe shivurs,
or raxor, aecomplishes what grocn withes
gnd  new  ropes  and  lowse  loom
could not de. Suddenly she  elaps her
bands and says: “I'hie Philistines be npon
theo, Samson!" He rouses up with a
strucele, but his strength is all pone! Hae
1 hepr the
gronn of the glant as thoy tuiko hiseyes out,
and thenm 1 see him staggering on in his
blinidness, fecling his way us ho goes on
toward Gazn, The prison door is opened
and the ginnt is throst in. e sits down
and puts his hands on tho mill ceank, which,
with exhausting horizontul motion, goos
doy after duy, weel nfter woalk, month
after month —waork, worlk, work! The con
sternation of the world fn paptivity, his
locks shorn, his oyes punciured, geinding
corn in Goza,  In n previous serion on his
character [ loarnied some lessons, but oy
otbor cliss of lessons are before us now.,
Learn first how very stroag people are
sometimes couxed into great Imbeellitios,
Sumson had no right to roveal tho scoret of
his strength. Dolilal's first attempt 1o
find out s & fallure. He siys: “Green
withos will bind me,” but v was a failuare

put thut also was o fuilure.  Then ho suys,
“Wenve my locks into aowob and that will
bind me," yeu that also wus & tallure, But
ot last you see how she coaxod it out ol T
Unimportunt actions in e that invelve noe
moral prioeiple may without injury be sub.
Jected to ardent persunsions, LUt ns soon as
you have come to the line that separutes
right from wrong, no inducement or Bl
fshment ought o mnke you step over i
Suppose o man hos been brought up in o
Christian housochold and taught saeredly 1o
observe the Sabbath. Sundiy comes: yon
want frosh nir. Temptation says, “Sunduy
s just lile other days:now don't be bigoted:
wo will ride forth among the works of God;
the wholo carth is his temple; we will not
o Into any dissipationa: come, now, I have
the carvinge engaged and we shall be baek
soon enouch to go to chiureh in the evoning:
don't yieln 1o Puritanie notions; you will
ba no worse for a ride in the country: the
blossoms are out and they suy everything
in looking qlnrlnun." “Well, I will go to
pleaso you,” is the response.  And out they

oyer the street, consclence deawned in
tho clatter of the swilt hoofsand the mish
of the resoundine wheols, That tempied
mun may have had moril charactor enough
to break the ?l‘lﬁln withes of ten thousnnd
Philistine wlluremonts, but ho has been
ovarcoma by couxing,

Two young men passing down this stract
come opposite n deinking suloon with o rod
Intern hung out from the door to light
men to perditon, “Let us go In.' says nne
WNo, I won't,”” says tha other; "I never go
to such places.” “Now, you don't sny you

re as weak as that, \Why, | have beon go-

g there for two yoars and it hasn't hurt
me, Como, come now, be u min, IE vou
can't stand anything strongoer, tiko o little
sherry. You need to sce the world as it fs,
1don't belleve In intemperineo any more
than you. [ can stop drinking just when |
want to, You shall go. Now, come right
along," Persvusion has conquored, Sam-
son yields to the conxing and thore is oarni-
val in bell that nlght among the Philistines
snd they shout. *1in! ha! We've pot him,"
Those who have the lindest and most sym.
pathetic natures are the most in danger,

our very disposition to please others wiil
be the very teap they set. If you were
oold and havsh und severe in your nature
you would not be tampered with. People
never fondle o hedgeliog. The most sontl-
mental Greenlander neyer kisses nn ice.
berg, The warmth and susceptibility of

our nature will encourage the siren.

tmui;.l stigng o8 = ginot, look ous for
Delilah's solssors, Samson, the strongest
man who ever lived, was overcome by

Again, this narrotive teaches us the
power of an Il disposed woman. In th
riralt gallery of Hible quecns wo find
bigall sod Kuth end Miriam and Vashtl
snd Debornh, but in thp rogues’ gullery aof
p polloo station you find the plotures of
nas well ws mon, *Delilah’s plotaro
glongu to the rogues’ ﬁnllm-_\-, but she bl
more power thun all Phllistin armod with
sword and spear.  Bha could carny off the
Ivop gaten of Bamson’s rosolution ns costly
Io shouldered the gatos of Game Thoe
w hind killed the Lon which onoday
u out fleree from tho thivket utterly
mba to the silken not which Dolflal
wonves for Uhe glant. Ho who had driven
an army In viotous rotroat with the blench-
od jaw bone, smiling thom hip and thigh
groat sluughter, now fnils captive at
o foot of on unworthy woman.  Dolllah
n the Hiblo stapds in the memorable coms
y.of Adub, and Zilah, ahd Hathahoba,
Jniebel, and Athallah, Ina,
ow deplorable the influonos_of such in
rum with Reboots sna Phobo and
ulduh sud Tryphonn and H\ﬂm‘l nueh-
lor Mary, tho mothor of Jesus, While
wiltter In tho arunallunul (I&d'n
wtondy,
boly lighit, the former shoot like
metoors uerons the terrlile honvens,
Inous r, dissstr sod deuth. If
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pravity, hor exampse o mildew and o blost-
ing, ber pune a diserace 10 coluing genera-
tions, her momory & for bitlerest
apathewma, ber cteruily @ whiriwind and o
suffocation amd u darkpess, Ope wrong
tiwaded, wrong hearted mother way ruin
one ehild, anil that one child, grown up,
muy destroy o undred proplo and the hun-
dred blust o thousand, and the thousand »
million.  The whie's sphiere 15 a realm of
bonor ond powoer wlmost uplimited. What
o Limsing was Sarah o Abraham, was
Doworah to Lapidoth, was Zipporah to

| Muses, was Hulduh 1o Shallum.

T re multitudes of men in the marts
%3 fortuncs have been the re-
+sfrumality, Fourhands have
bieen nchijeving that cstale, two atthe atore,
two ut the bome. The burdeas of life wre
comparatively lght when there are other
linnds to holp us lift them. The greatost

| difealties have often slunk awsy Lecause

there were four eyes 10 ook them out of
i nee. What care you for bhard
Ktweks b the worlidl as long us you have s

rightdomestic cirele for harbor | One cheer.
ful word in the evening tide as you come
in has silenced the clunor of unpaid notes
and the disappointment of poor invest
nients, Your lable may be quite frugally

¢ spread, but it seems move beautirul to you

tunn many tables that smoke with venison
and blush with Burgumly, meets
v nt the door, sits beside you at the tabie,
1ishts up the evening stand, and sings in the
nursery, You Luve seen an aged couple
wi for seores of yvears have helped each
othier on in fife's pligrimaze going Jown the
stogp of years, Loug association has made
them much alike They rejoicod nt the
same advent, they bent over the snme ora-
die, they wept ot the same grave. In the
ovening they sit quietly thinking of the
past, mother knittine at the stand, father in
hls urin chair at the fire,

Now and then n grandehill comes and
they look at lim with afTection untold and
come woell nigh spoiling him with kindness.
Tho lite currents beat toebly in their pulses
and their work will spon bo done and the
Muster will eall,. A Tew short days may
soparate thend, buty nou fur apart in time of
desparture, they join ench other on the other
side the fowl.  Side by side let Jucob and
Iuchel be buried. Let one willow over-
arel theie graves, Lol their 1ombatones
stund alike marked with Uho same Seripture,
Children and geandehildren will come in
the spring time to brine flowers. The
patrinrchs of the town will come and drop
@ tear over departea worth, Side by sido
ut the marrivge altar, Side by side In the
long Jouruey.  Side by shle in their graves.
After life's fitful fever they slept well,

Hut there are, us my sunject suggests,
dompestic seenes not so teannuil,  What o
curse toJob wod Patiphar were thele com-
punlons, 1o Abah was Jogebol, to Jehoruwm
wis Athaliah, to John Wesley was Mrs.
Wesloy, to Samson was Delliah, Whila
et ost exectlent amnd teinmphiant exhibi-
tious of charscter we  find amone the
women of listory, and the world thrills
With the numes of  Murie Antoinette and
Juse wd Joun of Are and Murin
T'heresn tndreds of olhers, who have
ruled fn the hrightest homes and sung the
gwpotest cintos, enchunted the natvions
with thoir art und swayed the mighticat of
seeplers, on the other hand the names
ufl iy the flest of England, Marga-
et of FFrance, Julis of Bome and Elizuboth
Potrownis of Itussia huve scorchod the eye
of history with tusir abomingtions, and
their names, like banislied spirits, have
gone shricking aond cursing through the
world, In female biography we find the
two extromes of excellence sod  orlme,
Ve oman stands nearest the gate of hoaven
o neseest the door of hell, When adorned ,
by wdnee sho rouchos o polut of Christian
clovation wiieh nan cannot attain, and
whien blusted of erline sho sinks dvepor
1iun man noplunge. Yet L om ghad that
the instunces in which woman makes utter
shipwrvck of character ave comparatively
T

Hut, says some synleal spirt, what do you
do with those words In Ieclesiastes where
Solumon says:  “ioliold, this have I found,
siith the preacher, counting one by one to
find out the account: wiich yel my soul
steketly, but [iind not: one ninn amone a
thousaiid hnve L found : but 4 woman among
ull those have | not found i My answer is
Lt Al Solomon had behaved himsell with
conpmon deceney and kept out ol infamous
vireles e would not have hiad so much
ienity in finding inteerelty of churseter
wmong women and never would have utiered
vhatirde, Kver since my childliood I
e heard spenkers admiring Diogenes,
ileal philosonher who lived in o tub,
eaine through the streets ol Athens in
i daytight with o luntern, and when
asked what he did thar for, said: |
wm dooking for on lonost man'  Now
I wireniit that that philosopher who had
such o hored time to Hind an honest man was
Iliimscil dishonest. I think he stole both
the lantern nnd the tub, 8o, when | lear
win expatinting on the woenlknesses of wom-
v, Timmedintely suspeor him and say there
is nnother Solomoun with Solomon’s wisdom
lofi ont.  Still, T would not have the illus-
trittions 1 have glven of transeending ex-
celloney in femalo blography Inad you to
suppose that theve are no perils in woman's
|!'.nhwu_\-. God's grace alone can make an
sabella Grahom, or a Clhvistine Alsop, or &
Fidelin Fiske, or o Cutherine of Lien&
Temptations lurk obout the brightest do-
mestig eleeln, It was no unmeaning thi
when God setup amidst the splendors n(.&
{llitul\\'u:'d the cluracter of infamous De-

uli,

Atiin, this strangn story of the text
lends me to consider some of the ways in
which strong men goet thelr locks shorn,
Giod, for some reason best known to him
sell, munle the strength of Samson to de-
pond on the length of his hale: when the
Slignes olipped it hisstroneth was zone, The
strength of men Is variously distributed.
Somelimes it lies in physical development,
somutimes in intelloetudl witainment, some-
Lmes in heart Turee, somelimes in social
position, somolimes in Hnancinl accumlas
tion, wnid there s ulways o shacp shears
rewdy to destroy [t lvery day there pre
Numsons unginnted, I saw o young man
slart lu life under the most cheering ndvan-
biges,  His ueute mimd was . home in all
solentifie  domingon.  He  reached nop
only  all  rugred sttajoments, bub by
delleate npprecintion ba could eatch the
tinge of the clowd und the sparkie of the
wive and the diapason of the thunder,
He walked Torth in (ife head and shoulders
whove others In mentsl statue, He could
wiestle with ginnts in opposing systems of
philosophy and earey off the gutes of oppos-
ing schools nud kmitethe enoides of teuth
hip and thigh with geoat sinughter. 1t
hi bogan o twmper with  beilllant freo
thinking, Modern theories of the soul
threw over him  their blundishments.
sirepticism was the Delilah that shora his
locks off, and ail the Phillstines of doubt
und davkness and despale wers upon him,
Ho died in o very prison of unbelief, Lis
eyes out, i

Far back in the country districts—just
where 1 purposely omit to say—thare was
born ono whose faine will lagt as long us
American institutipns.  His nume wus the
terror of all enemies of free poverament,
Ho stood, the admived of willions; she na-
tion uncovered in hia prosence, und when
spoke senates sug breathloss under the spel
/| guvernmout ats

lia plotters awainst Fmd
l(lmnwni!n blud Wim with groon withies and
wenve Ris lociks in & wob, yet he walled
forth from the enthrallment, not knowing
ho bind burst @ bond,  Bul Tiom the wine
eup here arass o destraying spirit that came
forth 1 capture his saul. e doank until
s oyes grow dim and his knees knooked
forathar wid tis strongth falled, Exhaust:
o with Lfelong dinsipntions, he went home
tndio. Ministera pronounced claguent sulo:
giwms, and  pocts, sune, ond  painters
steotehod, wnd s oulptors chissled the majen.
te form into marble, and the world wept,
but everywhere It wis lknown that it was
stoong deinle thut enme liko the Infamous
Drelilh npd bis Jocks were shary

Iirom the Islond af Corales there llllﬂﬂ
forth & nature chnegod with unparatiel
onies ries Lo ke thraues tromble und con-
Yulse tha carth,  ledmony,  Naples,
Buyvaria, Gormany, Italy, Anateis and E
lund pose up to epush the rising man, At
the ||lun]ﬁ,nr lin bayonots Hastlles burst
oveu. The surth groaned with the nies
of livoll, Austoriiz, SBaragonsn and Bylau,
Flva mililon men sliin in his wars, Crowns
wore showered ot hia feot, and kingdoms
hoistod triumphal archen to let him pass
under, and Eum’p Wiln IIThlod “ﬁ at “I
conlipgrution consuming oitios,
coulil almost have mado & causeway
htiman Ll
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whics men ure every day mude powerlesa
They have -l.rensﬁn earth wﬁ':thlur-

casses of gisuts ood fllled the great
house m‘fh destroyed who sit
grindiug the mills of despair, their locks

shorn and thelr eyes out If parents only
knew to whut tewtations their children
were subjected they would be more earnest
in their prayers and more carcful about
their example. No youny man escapes
having the pathway of sin pictured in
bright colors before him,

The tirst timo | cver saw o eity—it was
tho ety of Philzdeipiin-—] was o mers jud.
| ms?ml Wt @ hotel, and 1 remember in the
eventide a corrupt man plled me with his
infernal wrt. He saw 1 was . He
wanted to show me the sights of the to
He painted the path of sin until it look
like emorald: but 1 was afraid of him, I
shoved buck from the basilisk., | made up
my mind he was & basilisk, I remember
how he reclod his char round in front of
me and with o concentrated and diabollcal
effort attempted to destroy my soul; but
thers were good angeis in the air that
might. It wus wo good resolution on my
part, but it was the ull encompussing grace
of u God that delivered me. Bowara!
beware] O young man!

There Is a way that scemeth right unto a
man, but the end thereof is death. If all
the victims of an impure life in sl lnands
and nges could be gathored together, they
would make o host vaster thun that which
Xerxes lod across the Hellespont, than
Timour led neross Indin, than William the
Conqueror led across Knglund, than Abou-
Bokr led across Syria; and if they could be
stretched ont in singlo file across this con-
tinent, 1 think the wanguard of the host
would stund on the beach of the Paclllo
while yet the rear guard stood on the beac
of tho Allantic,

I siy this not bocause I expect to reclaim
tnf ono that hns gone astray in this fear-
ful path, but bocause 1 want to utter a
warning for those who still maintain their
Intecrity, ‘The cases of reclumation of
those who huve given themselves fully up
to an lmpure life ure so few, probably” you
do wol know one of them, I have seen a

many start out on thut road. IHow
many have I seen vomo back! Not ona
that [ now think of. It scoms as If the
spell of death is on them und no bu
mun  volee or the wvolee of God cuan
break the spell. Their fest ure ||l||.lIl1L!l|-.
thelr wrelsts nre handeuffed,  They havo
around thom a eirlle of reptiles bunched ns
the waist, festening them to an fron doom;
every time they breathe the forked tongucs
strike them und they stenin to breuk nway
until the tundons snap and the blood exudes;
and nmidsy thelr contortions they ory out:
“I'uke mo back to my father's house,
Where fa mother!" Tuke mo home! Tako
mao hame "

1o | stand before 8 mun to-day the laclks
of whose strength are being toyed wilh, lot
me tell you to escape lest the shears of de-
struction take your moral snd your spirit-
unl Integrity. Lo you not see your sindnls
boginning to_ curl on that red hot path?
This day in the name of Almight God I toar
oft the beautifying vell und the embroldered

wantle of this old hag of iolguity
and I show you the uleers nng
the Uleody ichor and the cancerod

lip and the purting Jolnts and the moeyrated
Hmbs and the welgeling putrefuction, and
I ery out, Oh. horror of horrors! In tha
stillness of this Sabibath hour 1T o warn-
ing,  Hemoeniler it is much ongivr o fupm
bad hablis than to get elear of them: inono
minute of tioe vou may get into o sin from
which all eternity cannot get you out,

O, that the voies of God's teath mighy
drown the voive of Delilali, Come into the
pathis of peace; and by the grace of o par-
doning God stirt for thrones of honor and
dominion upon wluch you muy voien, rather
thian travel the rond to a dunceon whera the
destroved grind in the wills ol despuir,
thielr looks shorn and thelr eyes out.
e
A Foollsh Toad That Thought u Humlie.tiee Was

Good Eating,

The other day us 1 luy in wmy hames
mock says o Summer carrespondent, I
saw a liuge tond winking snd blinking
under the large lenf of a foliage plant.
He looked contented und Lnppy and
just as i e dido’v eare whethor sehool
keptor not. A Lumble-bee cume buz-
zing around the flowers. I'hat toad
opened its eyes. deliberately winked
one eye at me, and theu to-all appear
ances went to gleep again.  He was no
asleep, however, for the next moment,
when the bee came a trifle pearver, ha
mada & littlo sprine, opened his conns
tenance till 1 thourht he would drop
in two, there wns n red Hash—und tho
bes hud disappenred.

1 was just beginning to wondor where
it had gone 1o when 1 observed the
toad begin 1o look melanchoely. 1 then
noticed that his white veet was puffed
out like an aldermun’s. In less time
than it takes to tell it, he was the moss
lonthsome-looking toud ¥ ever saw, He
seemed (o reflect o minwe, and then
he gat into an attitude in wileh the
old prints vepresent Nebuchudiiozzur
when he was out to pasture,  His big
mouth waus close to the ground, whily
his hind feev stood on tiptee. Ho hod
switllowed something hot und wus now
going to get rid of it by reversing the
Provess,

Alter several violent efforts, during
which his whole unatomy henved with
emotion, the troublesome Jonuh wns
ejected and lay on the grass belore
him, The tond wosn’t winking at
me anf; more. Instead, he was vent-
ing looks of rovenceful spite at the nn«
fortunute author of all his troubles,
which by this time presented n sorry
appearunce.  Scon he cautiously np-
proached aund, with o lightning-like
movement, the boo aguin disappeared,
this Lima to stuy. For a moment the
tond moved eautionsly, us if to avold
stirring up again that burning fire be-
neath his vest, and then, seeing that
it was ull vight, hopped back with an
clalulr,oul alr und went 1o sleep under the
eal.

— -
WTm™ Camphell and ho Sintne,

At last thore is 8 new story aboat

YTim" Compbell, and, better still, a
story which “Tim” admits to be true,
saya the Now York IHerald, It seems
thut toward the end of “Tim's" torm
in cougress, lust Febroary, o select
l)u.l‘kv of his eonstituents visited Wagh-
ngton and him. He showed them
uround In his best munnor, gave them
terrapin 1o eat, wok them to sea Mr.
ond Mrs, Clevelund, geancolully remark-
ing, “Me and Girove cume in together
and me and Grove go oul together;"
pointed out to them nll the dis-
tinguished men, nnd expluined to thom
the romarkuble ¢bjects of wrt {n the
oupitol. “Tim" wus never *stumped,”
although the ullegorien]l paintings
troubled him a good dewl, wnill while
visiting the hall of statomey in the
capitol thoy arrlved ut the stitue of
Fulton, contributed by the stite of
Now York. Fulton is represented sit-
Ving In n ehuly contemplating o modal
ol his stonmboit, whose paddioswhoels
stund outconsplenausly.

“Who Is that, Tim?" oxclaimed Mn
Dovovan, the songster, “and phwat la
ho doing?"

“Ilm" couldn't tell, and ho looked
puzsled. All watchod him with ine
toreat, and he foltthat hiswhole [ulure
reputation ln tho sixih pasombly dlstelet
depended uTun his noswen In @
mivute hin Jelah wit camo 1o his rescus:

“Burg, I've forgol hin numo for the
moment, but 1 can tell yox phwat It Is,
% in tho statuo of the mun that invented
roller-akates, and that's wan ov
has in hishand. Beo™




